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White Magic on the *

Sands of a Desert. [
When the Grecian j
Queen Lost Count.
The Donkey Boy and t

the American Million- «

aire.An Indiana Girl ;

on Child Education BeforeRoyalty. Three
Curious Adventures of j
the Egyptian Season. ]

1

Special Correspondence of The Star.

CAIRO. Egypt, March 17. 1014.

fHE Que on of J
Greece will stands

tile edp'iows ftthlc-r

resident* ttnu
tourists -talks of
magic. Tt 1s white

magic, amiable and even humorous, the
kind we have been locking for since
Pharaoh's doctors turned their staffs Into
snakes. You might say, a lucky winter,
and three chapters.
The Que. ii of Greece was photographingthe children. If it brings In our old

friend 1-oie Fuller as the protege oi
royalty., be not amazed. Her 'dttle pupils
.considered the quintessence of srfteloug
upbringing- are, at this hour, bcip.g peG
ted by Princess Marie of ftoumanSa in
Jkt Bucharest palace. i-vnth It

S t+lp vnimc /. i-e-f ' »'

#

Que«-n < »Iga was photographing them
against the Sphinx. I refer to the
Queen Dowager of Greeee,- >rhoi in deep
black, promenades the Period of her
tragic loss in empty gardens, or
rides, lonely, in the Irhheh shade to
Gizeh. She Is still lr.eur.ayt^tac for the
king's assassination.
The children had gone in front of the

Sphinx as the most retired and private
spot to exercise a great gauze veil 1.000
yards long, which makes "the cloud" in
"The Dances of Prince Igor." by PrincessArmando de Polignac. a mutual
friend of all lhcs»- queens, which ballet
*.oie hau brought. with^ all her troupe.
irom the oneon state Theater of Paris
to th Alexandria Opera House. The
children, having this wonderful education.being unspoiled by contact with
other spoiled or silly children, it was
charming to observe the gravity and
sprightlhess with which thev danced the
cloud be/ore the queen, camel driver,
three stray tourists and a bunch of nativegirls about their own ag« and
dressed very lil.v their stage clothes.
Note this.
Of course. they wanted to be photographedbefore the Sphinx by royalty.

They pranced and posed and flew the l.ObO
yards of veil in whirlings of a desert
sand spout. It so charmed the bunch of
native maidens that their leader, a seventeen-year-oldnamed Miriam, came up
and asked if they "might touch the silk
cloud."
Now. l/oi«* is very kind, and so is the

<jueen. likewise the camel driver and the
donkey t oy. v ho freely gave encouragement.Ho I oie said: "Certainly, play

« with them." T^ater, it transpired that
they wen- daughters of commercial employes,small hotel and tourist furnishers,ets.. ot' Cisseh. and this Miriam answeredto their school monitor or chaperon,or whatever you please. And the
adventure begun at once.

Ti-.- y were whirling the veil together.
«» . ..ru ten of Loie's children and
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ix daughters of the Pharaohs. Miriam
tood by the queen, and spoke: "How
noch girls dance thee veil? You count
hem?" She went on to say that because
he great ladies had been kind to poor
lative girls she, Miriam, desired to enertainthem, make them "see to laugh."
How inoch girls?"
The'queen counted sixteen. I.oie countedfifteen. "Pardon," she said. I must
jave miscounted." "Ah, no." said her
lighness. "it must be my error.one. two.
hree. four, five ttfce children were all
he time dancing the veil). You are right,
diss Fuller, there arc only fifteen." "So.
-our majesty is right." said Loie; "now I
rount sixteen plainly."
Royal Olga almost frowned. She hates

idulation.
"Count in earnest." she said, briefly.

'Fifteen.'* was her verdict. It amazed
Loie. "See." she. said: "five on that side,
'our behind, that's nine: four to the left,
ind those two. and the one in front;
.hat's sixteen." "No," the queen said,
"four on "that side, five behind, that's
tine; three to the left and four In front
makes sixteen." "So I said.' said Loie.
"Vou said fifteen," said the queen. "Let

them stand still." The girls lined up,
uid Olga courted them as easy. "1 knew
r was light." she said, "there are fifteen."
But it can't be." said Loie. "Ten of

those girls are mine, and I count six
Phoenician lassies lined up on the left together.""Ah!" said royalty, "there is
your error.« There are. indeed, six Arab
fiftssies. I count from the one in red.one,
two. Hhree, four, five, six, but your own

girls
"Pardon, but the child in red is mine."

said Tjofe, "it's Daisy Dimple. Come here,
Daisy." Daisy got up from the sand behindher. "It's nob me," said Daisy.
"You sec. there are fifteen.'' said her

highness. "You said sixteen," lAfie said.
"i?o did you." said Olga. "I count from
the left.one. two. three, four, five, six,
seven, eight, nine, ten, eleven, twelve,
thirteen, fourteen, fifteen, sixteen. Has
one of your girls joined them?" "Cer-
tainly not. your majesty, and, as Daisy
Dimple is here with me, there can only
he fifteen, after all. Children, stand
away from those Egyptians!''

Loie was het up, now, too. Six little
fellah maids were left standing alone.
"Children, march, one by one, before us,
Lo!e said. There! Exactly! Nine. And
Daisy makes ten." "Yes,'' replied the
rjueen. "'but Daisy was not dancing. Why
do you count Daisy?"
The two ladies glared upon each other.
'uissant queen and simple American citizenfanned their trickling faces with their
handbags. Louise, the white umbrella!"
ordered Olga. "Children, you'll be sunstruck."said Loie. "Back, straight, to
the tea tent!"
Just then Miriam placed a soft hand

upon Ix>le's shoulder. Looking to the
queen, she said, apologetic: It iss finish.
I have make you see to laugh. You like
it? You have see Egyptian magic, and
good magic. I am Miriam."
The strained relations between Greece

and America immediately melted into
smiles and congratulations. As I told
you, magic is in the air this season. In
the hotels there had been much talk
about the Rammal. * Eoie lit up, agog
with joyful interest. Olga, in her royal
calm, smiled sweetly, and reached for a
dollar.
"Can you do tha* trick again?" L.oie

bubbled. "Could you do it before a
large audience? In a hotel parlor? In a
villa garden?"
Miriam repulsed the dollar and the questionsgently: i
"No trik," she said: "good Egyptian

magic. I desire to re-com-pense the*
ladies. Hotel parlor,, villa garden iss not
Egypt."
Evidently, how do you expect to setrealmagic for money or in a frivolous

crowd? Affable Olga smiled adieu. Loie
would have kissed Miriam, had she not a
chance at the royal hand. It was bettor
than the Rammal.
The Rammal takes money. He was

made prominent bv JIassan, best paid,
best dressed donkey boy of the season.
A certain Milwaukee millionaire alone
lias paid Hassan, they say.or owes it to
him.a very special baksheesh. Otherwise
he naid it to the Rammal! And now look.
Tf he reallj* paid it to the Rammal, then
the Rammal is hot stuff and has real
magic. The millionaire alone knows the
truth about, it. He must. Ah, yes. also
H._-.-»an. Every one has heard his testimony.
"Well, ya Scedi," lie says, "the Auicri-
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nan gold showered riches on me rfhe day
and the next day he would speak to me
as to a sick babe that refuses nourishment.Wallah! How he galloped. I ran.

panting, behind him, and he said it was

good for my liver. So I showed him the
Rammal to get breath/'

The Rammal is a very dirty but dignifiedold fakir, who sits all day in the
shade of a wall.

" 'Who. that old fellah?' ask the man
nf smirC 'Hp no fellah, sar. He holv man.

a Rammal; tell your fortune, bakht, by
sand, e tell it good and proper,' I say.
So he wag his head and go to the Cnadili.'Here, you tell my bakht for a piaster."Holy man look up and blink.
'Only a piaster, khawagah?' 'Of course,
ami plenty too, old humbug.' 'Give hini a
dollar, khawagah," 1 say. 'This is a very
clever astrologer, and he will make you
nice fortune for a dollar, but a bad one

for a piaster.' 'Nonsense,' he say. 'I
give a piaster. It's all rubbish.' "

Then the Rammal slowly indented the
sand with his fingers in a mysterious
fashion, "which made me shiver." says
Hassan. He opened an old todri book of
fate and read and rocked and muttered
and called: "At tins moment it is 1 o ciock
in the afternoon, and Mushtari (Jupiter)
is in conjunction with Kainar (moori)
Only a piaster, khawagah?" "No more.
Look alive. I'm late for lunch."
"Alas, my lord, I fear for your lunch.

Why did you come to me? Run. run

away before T speak the fatal words,
for you are in an evil state!" But ho
would not run. saying: "Pshaw, you old
idiot, speak, man alive, out with it!"

"Then the Shadili pointed his hand at

us," tells Hassan. " 'Tarshuni, Tarshuni,
descend! Change this khawagah into the
donkey boy and the donkey boy into the
khawagah until sunset!' " And. to Hassan'samazement and the horror of the
millionaire, the charm began to work.
"And we changed places!
"First I felt myself ajl up and down,

-» By Herbert

i't Tall
a little nature.
dn t learn how
)dwe instantly

nu»

wouldn't insist

[aims that few
i but recently

esponsibilities
lL *_ I *

ineir uumirers

renitous. The
: trifles. Hunofa petty soul,
that you have

li are you'll rei

its place.
ipprobation.
our pomposity
eniiernun.

Grededj, TaMf
'ik""'' "*' % % ^,<*" * '

' / <
+

- ^ $ <<v». & 4 t £ -/ ; rf jfetf « &4 ^ N
V %

s' * -r< -'^ ^gl>' . v> J?A" ~

w '~*'% -/

;:; ,. ,

''.. :"? '. :: :.. :'. -.

</ 4/ * ' K

HI

A FROLIC AMONG

as after an earthquake. When I saw T
was a real American gentleman 1 settledhis spectacles on my nose and put
my hands in his pockets, and, throwing a

silver dollar to the holy man, I jumped
on the donkey and galloped to the hotel
with the false Hassan tearing after me
in a craze. I soon left him behind. 1

, ...

Oil
(itKE\ OF GKUKCK.

strode with noble air into the dining
room and cry: 'Slaves, bring my lunch!'
It was many services, things delicate and
wondrous, in particular a bubbling sher,bet that went 'pop!' All the sunshine o£
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i THE PYRAMIDS.

old Egypt danced Into my soul and lit
my understanding. 'Now do I the Mamelukefling,' I tell the ladies."
There seems, in truth, to have been an

awful disturbance. Many of the eyewitnesseshave moved up the Nile, or to
Khartoum, or to the Holy Land. But the
souvenir has crystalized around a rich
and honorable American gentleman of
fifty years gobbing his lunch like a glutton,loudly tipsy, hurrahing like a donkey-boy,and, 'My word,' says Dick, the
waiter, "he did the Mameluke fling good
and proper!"

*
* *

He seems to have spent the afternoon at
the bazaar, but entered the hotel shortly
after sunset, and went to bed. In the
morning Hassan's story was all over the
place. Hhe millionaire neither conlirmed
it nor denied it. His manner is mysterious.They have begged him to write it
out for the psychical research. His reputationis as white as snow. It proves the

magic, and the magic proves it. "Look at

him," say the psychics, "how could such a

man
"

Meanwhile, the Rammal's reputation is
away up. It is the more so because of his
short-range fortunes. They seldom last
beyond sunset, and begin to happen withina few hours.
And. now, if there seem to be a great

deal of Loie Fuller in this story, it is becauseshe is so good at answering questions.Loie feels herself to be a publiccharacter,since royalty has shown interestin her system. I do not know how
many governesses, alone, of little princesseshave had graee lessons.
Also, the Rainmal commends her. Here

we come to an authentic case. Loie had
told the children: "Don't laugh at the
Rammal. The Egyptians all believe in
him; and, anyway, lie's old and venerable."So the Rammal was flattered. He
called up one girl, named 'Squirrel.' beforehim. First he looked at Squirrel,
and then at his old, torn book. "Tar-

'.Copyright, 1914, by Herbert Ktiifmaa.)
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shuni, Tarshuni!" he rocked himself and
called, "behold a well bred child, give her
a lasting bakht, a bakht of honor.*
Returning to the. hotel, the children

hoped that it would he a box of candy
which some one would send Miss fuller.
The Rammal's fortunes regularly run to
trifles, little bits of all .right in the day's
work, which the happy recipients immediatelyrecognize as having been wished
on them by the venerable fakir.
A weauny raigiisn wiuow nwu mc

children blatherskiting. "Poor mite,'* she
meditated. "She expects a lasting bakht,
a bakht of honor! I have half a mind to
make it come true for her!"

*
* *

Rich and lonely, she dwelt on it. Beforesunset, she went to Miss Fuller, asking:"Has Squirrel's fortune come yet?"
"No," said Loie, "I'll have to buy her
something." "No need." said the widow,
"if you'll let me, I'll adopt her!"
Was it magic?
Was it the Raminal?
Or was it nice manners?
"Any child can have nice manners,"

Loie says, "if you bring her up right."
This is her "system." which attracts so

much attention.
According to an editorial in the Fgyp-

tinn tiuzette, l^>ic became responsible for
the children by accident. Some years
ago a sister artiste, dancing a leading
role in Loie Fuller's " Ballet of Light,"
imagined to surround herself by young
girls. The parents were all theatrical
people. whofe children would naturally
gravitate to the stage- They were glad
to see their little ones under Miss Fuller's
protection, with chances for careers superiorto the rank and tile of the ballet.
It was a great success, but when the sisterartifcte struck out for herself Miss
Fuller found she had a batch of growinggirls upon her hands, "who had
found a place in her affections and for
whom she felt morally responsible." They
must be educated.
So Loie made the "system." Some say

it Is a poor one.only the results are good.
I lack space to enlarge or even tell how

)
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they reached the beneficent interest o

royalty. It was, in part, through dancinj
Princess Armande de Polfgnac's mush
and, in part, the garden party bal
lets of aristocracy, depending on the fa<
for grace. All desire grace for theii
children, this a detail of the results.

JHe system allows ireeaom ai mina-iivi

and expression. The great virtue to bi
encouraged is spontaneity. Direct in
struction is abolished: they learn by ab
sorption. Yet they appear much bettc
instructed and far better mannered. Bu
I said that.

I continue. Temperament is respected
childish quarrels are less matters of righ
and wrong than temperamental differ
ences, and the children just naturall:

Easfriir Flora
THERE are delightful decorative pos

sibilities suggested- by the daint:
spring blossoms in all their fresh

11ess and beauty. For a centerpiece fo

the table have a large bouquet of Easte
lilies, and till their waxen cups with tinj
bunches of blue forget-me-nots, bluet'
or violets. Have a single lily at cacl

plate, and also have the cups of thes<
tilled with the small blue flowers. Plac<
cards may be in the shape of a lily
painted, with a few forget-me-nots. Thesi
mnv he made 'out of celluloid.
Violets are attractive and appropriatforEaster decorations. A pretty ide<

is to tie bunches at intervals along purpl
or green ribbon. Each bunch should b<

four or six inches apart. Fasten four o

these garlands to the chandelier over tli<
tabic and bring down in undulating line
upon the tabic, extending them to th

four corners^ where the $nds of the rib
bon can be tied to small silvered bus
kets containing violets.
The favors can be little receptacle

made with empty eggshells, silvere
and set in little rustic stands made ou

of twigs. These should be fastened to

Water Carnivals.
IN certain countries of South America

notably Peru, there are held fror

time to time curious water carnival:
when water is showered from housetop
and other elevated spots with Strang
abandon. All classes of people indulge i

the festivities. Just what is the origi
of these carnivals is not known, but j
is supposed that they represent a genera
revolt against the parsimony of nature i
withholding water for so long a period c

the year.
During the progress of such a carniva

5v» fa lion nn onp in the street is saf
against showers from roofs, .balconie
and doorways. In Lima, crossing th
Cathedral plaza, the unwary pedestria
is given a good shower. By late in th
afternoon the water frolic has assume
such proportions that even those in car

riages are doused. The streets, froi
sidewalk to sidewalk, are completel
drenched. While hundreds of mei
women and children are showered durin
the course of the day, none shows re

sentment. but all accept the dousing i
true holiday spirit.
In addition to the crude weapons c

this water warfare.dippers, pails an

pitchers.there are the more retined im
plements known as ehisguetes. The*
are toys wrhereby jets of water can b
thrown directly into the face of a passerby
Those armed with these weapons are a

liberty to open their batteries upon an

one at hand. Often the stream thus pro
jected will be colored with a hannles
pigment, with the purpose of impartin,
to the luckless one's face a carnival hue

The Conceited Man.
SECRETARY BRYAN* at a luncheo)

said of a very conceited politician:
"I wouldn't call the man puffed np. bu

I know lie thinks that if he were to hid
his light under a bushel the whole worl
would go dark."
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: Pyramids 1
C move out of mutual range. Temperament
j is lots. The best books arc provided, and
: they pick and choose. Further material

for absorption is found in the pageant
i of society, the world, the universe. All
r questions are answered as to grown-ups.
They have never been injured by contact

c with other spoiled or silly children,
e One day Lole told her own life to the

Princess Armando.
"It's clear." said the princess, "you

r treat each child like a second edition of
t yourself when a village girl in Indiana. ;

You hungered for everything, and you
, had so little."
t "The hunger is there.' says Eoic; "all

depends upon the diet."
' STERLING HEIEIG.

11 D®®®ra£ii®ini§ |
Ill

gether with tiny tacks or a little glue,
ami the eggshells can also he held in place '

with the glue. Fill these with violets.
Violet' sachets also make nice favors.
At an Easter luncheon where pansies

r have the place of honor in the decorartions little booklets in pansy shape make
s nice favors. Yellow water-color paper

or celluloid can be used. The h aves of
1 these little booklets should contain venues
e on pansies. which are not difficult to find,
e Here are two:
* "Just as the pansy petals fold
3 Closely atKiiit their hearts of gold.

So in these paces may there he
Enfold«*d golden thoughts for ttiee."

e
"The flowers of MCe are ruauv.
1 And all of them are sweet,

i'. 1'roiu roses in the gardeu
To lilie's at my feet.

f The sweetest Illy withers.
The roses soon depa/1,

l»ut. oh. the dainty pansies.
S Tbey dwell within my heart."
e Pretty place cards an also he made

by cutting slits in pale blue cards and
putting tnrougn uu ni me siein ui it jnlowor whit** pansy. Writ*? in gilt lettersirig: "There's pansies. that's for

d thoughts." Crocuses, daffodils, tulips,
t primroses and hyacinths are other api-propriate Easter flowers.

To Force Flower Bulbs.
l. "pLACE the bulb in the center of a goodnsized sponge, set it in a pretty dish

i, and keep the sponge wet. After the bulb
,s is well started, scatter some grass seed
e over the surface of the sponge. To make
n geraniums branch out and blossom, place
n a. common pin directly in the center of .

^ the end of the main stalk. To force croLjcuses indoors, put a thin layer of abnsorbent cotton on a dinner plate. Place
,f the crocus bulbs on this and cover with

another layer of cotton about two inches
Lj deep. Keep the lihderneath layer damp,
e and from time to time, as the top cotton

3 gets dusty, add a little fresh cotton. ' Put
e the plate where it will get plenty of suniishine, and the crocuses will grow through

Bulbs that arc making slow progress,
,, although they have formed good roots,
y may be forced by placing the crocks in a

lf pan and pouring at least an fcich of boilering water around the bottoms. Give them 4
sufficient sunshine and turn them daily

n that each side may benetit by the sun.

<i An Odd Sport.
e A ' THE Halterophilc Club in Paris not
e long ago one Peladcau achieved a

i record by tearing a pack of playing cards
y in one pull.time, two minutes and thir-ty-two seconds. The events in this cardstearing contest were:

F Tearing the greatest possible number
of cards tied together top and bottom.
time allowance, three minutes; tearing a

pack of eighty cards in the quickest possibletime; tearing the greatest possible « .

number of cards in four.
This is a form of "sport" wherein many

Frenchmen specialize. The men who enttcr the contests are not necessarily poweerful, but they possess enormous strength
d in their lingers.a strenngth that is fur- A

ther developed by careful trainiug. m

4


